THOMAS KILLIGREW, THE ELDER,
1660-1683 ?
Act the Second.   Brutus in his Orchard,
Bru: it muft be by his death (the reft of y* Speech tho
beautifully poetical) Ihoud be left out as a way of reafoniug
that will luftefie my killing any man fincc there is no body fo
Inconfiderall as fome how or other has it not in his power to
hurt his fellow) (& in the place of it I wood haue Brutus
conclud in this manner.
if this Be wrong ye Immortal Gods who read the hearts of
men       ludge not the AcYion, but the Intent        Brutus might
laugh, whilft his fad country groaned if Brutus was a Villain,
yett I am ftrongly tempted by the repeated {harp complaints
of Rome,        Brutus thou fleepft        a-wake and fee thy felfe
fpeak ftrike redrefi        I will.         but tirft Til proue this
hauty man and try if he'll be mov'd by reafon*         if not O
Rome I make thee promife &c.
here I would haue a Scene betwixt Cefar & Brutus upon
the 111 Succefs of which Brutus flioud take his refolutioas,
Enter Brutus to Cefar and Calplm[r]n!a.
Cefar. Brutus thourt wellcome wrought on by Calphur*
nia's fears I think this day I will not mett the Senat dark
dreams haue frightened her and flxe perfwaded me, (Cal; fey out
thy dream
now Brutus tell me how fhoud Cefar A&.
Brut. A Roman Senator his Countrys friend is by the
gods proteded her dream portends no HI but to the foe of
Rome.
Cefar. Brutus thy words are dark as was Calp,; dream
Lay by the Augur and afume y* man.